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The Hijlorit 

Tlidtvvcre his lackics: I cried Iuimj.an.cl well, go to* 

B ut Vna'rkt hmi not a word, O , he is as tedious 
As a tyred liorfc,, a railing wife,, 

Worfe then a fmoky.houfc- 1 liad rather liue 
With chccle and garlike ina Wind mill far, 

Thenfeedeon cates, and haue him talketome,, 
in any fimirner-houfe in Chriften dome. 

TlJer. In faith he is a worthy Gentleman,., 
txceedinglyw.ell read and profited , 

In ftrange concealments, valiant as a lion,. 

And wondrous affable and as.bountifull 
As mines of India: ftiali Itdl you, coofen, ; a - y . 

He holdsyour temper in a high relpcft, 1 
And curbs euen of hisnaturall fcope. 

When you come erode Jus limnor,faith he does; 

I warrantyouj tliat man is not aliue. 

Might fo hauc tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the tafte of. danger and reproofe : 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreatyou. 

Wor, In faith, my Lord - , you arctoo wilfull blame,. 

And iinceyour comming hither haue done enough 
To put him quite befide his patience : 

Y oattsuft needs leame, Lord, to amend thisfault. 

Though fometimes it iTiew greatnefle ^courage, bloud, 

A nd< tliat’s the dearefl grace it.rcnders you, 

Y et oftentimes it doth prgfent Iiarfh rage, 

Defeftof maners,wanc of gouernment,. 

Pride, hautuiefie,. opinion, and diidaine, 

Theleaftof which,.lianting- anoble man, 

Lolecli mens hearts r and ileaues belund a ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts betides. 

Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot. Well, I am Cchoold,.good maners be your fpcecl. 
Here come our wiues,and let vs takeour leaue. 

Enter Glcndo^er Vojth the Ladies. 

Tdor, This is the deadly fpight that .angers me. 

My wife can lpeakc no Englilh. I ho Wclfii. 

Glen. My daugliter weepcs, flieele no t part with you, 

Sheene 


of Henry the fourth. 

Cl ’Mse. a fouldiertoo.fhee’ieto the wavs, 

Sl Jit or. Good fatlier te 11 her^hat fhe,andmy Aunt Percy 

Shal follow in your conduct fpeedily* 
b Clettdomr [f takes to her in iretsh 3 a»dps: anf Vteres 

him in the fame* 

A peTuiihfdfe wdde harlotrie/one that no perfwafion can doc 

good vpon. ^ Ladiefpeakesin l Vi dsh. 

■Mor I vnderftand thy lookcs,thatpretue Welih, 

Which thou powreftdowne from thele fwellingheauens, 

I am too perfect in,and but tor lhanie 
In fuch aparley lhould / anfwere thee. 

The Lady againe in Irels b . . . 

Mor. I vnderftand tiiy ki(Tes,and thou mine, 

And that's a feeling -deputation: 

But/wih neuerbeatruantlouc. 

Till / haue learn d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welih as fweet as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Quecne in a fummers bowre. 

With rauifliingdaufion to her Lute, 

' Glen. Nay,ifyoumelt,then\vmiherunnesnad. 

TbeLady fpeakes agasne mW^elsh. 

7Aor. O, /am ignorance it felfe in this, 

Glen. She bids you on the wanton nifties lay you down?, 

A nd reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And ftie will fing the fong that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of llcepe. 

Charming your blood witli pleafing heauineile, 

M aking luch difference tweet wake and ft cepe, 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The lioure before the licauenly harneft teems , 

B egins lus golden progreife in the Eaft. 

?dor.. With all my heart, ile fit and heare her ling, 

B y that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

' Glen. Do fo,andthofe muficions tliatftiallplay toyou. 
Hang in the aire athoufand leagues from hence, 

And llraight they lhall behere,lic and attend, ^ 
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